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some others, were taken prisoners in the flight, and his
lordship was confined tinder three locks and as many
doors in this mde fellow's master's house, who pretended
to be steward to Monsieur St. Germain, one of the presidents
of the Grand Chanibre du Parlement, and a Canon of N6tre
Dame. Several of tis were much hurt. One of our lack-
eys escaping" to Paris, caused the bailiff of St. Germain
to come with his guard and rescue us. Immediately
afterward, came Monsieur St. Germain himself, in great
wrath, on hearing that his housekeeper was assaulted;
but when he saw the Zing's officers, the gentlemen and
noblemen, with his Majesty's Resident and understood
the occasion, he was ashamed of the accident, requesting
the fellow's pardon, and desiring the ladies to accept their
submission and a supper at his house. It was ten o'clock
at night ere we got to Paris, guarded by Prince Griffith
(a Welsh hero going under that name, and well known
in England for his extravagancies), together with the
scholars of two academies, who came forth to assist and
meet us on horseback, and would fain have alarmed the
town we received the affront from: which, with much ado,
we prevented.

12th May, 1650. Complaint being come to the Queen
and Court of France of the affront we had received, the
President was ordered to ask pardon of Sir R. Browne,
his Majesty's Resident, and the fellow to make submis-
sion, and be dismissed. There came along with him the
President de Thou, son of the great Thuanus [the his-
torian], and so all was composed. But I have often heard
that gallant gentleman, my Lord Ossory, affirm solemnly
that In all the conflicts he was ever in at sea or on land
(in the most desperate of both which he had often been),
he believed he was never in so much danger as when
these people rose against us. He used to call it the
bataile de Vambre, and remember it with a great deal of
mirth as an adventure, en cavalier.

24th May, 1650. We were invited by the Noble Acad-
emies to a running at the ring where were many brave
horses, gallants, and ladies, my Lord Stanhope entertain-
ing us with a collation.

12th June, 1650. Being Trinity Sunday, the Dean of
Peterborough preached; after which there was an ordina-
tion of two divines, Durell and Brevent (the one was. Lord' Hatton, withGod Almighty be praised.
